Tfje TfAgtdie 

He needs no indirc<^ nor lawfull couric. 

To cut off theft that hauc offended him. 

I. Who madethee rhenabloodyminiHer, 

When gallant fpring, braue 
T he Pf incly Nouice was flrooke dead by thce« 

C/<». My brothers lone, the Dcuill, and my rage, 

1 • Thy brothers Joue, the Dcutil, and thy fault, 

Hauc brought vs hither now to murder thee. 

CU, Oh, if you louc my brother hate rot me, 

I am his brother and I loue him well : 

If you be hirde for neede goc backc againe, 

-.^nd I will fend you to my brother Gioe^fitry 
Who will reward you better for my life, 

7 "hcn £«/»r 4 r^ will for tyditigs of my death, 
a . You arc deceiued your brother Gloeejler hates your 
CU, Oh no,bc loucs mec atidbe holds me deare, - 
Co you to him from me. 

>rf».Ifovyewill. 

CU. Tell him, when that our Princely father T»rk^f 
Bleft his tbreeionnes with his vidforious arme : 
^ndchargd vs fromhis foule to loue each other, 

- He little thought of this diuidcdfricndfbip. 

Bid G/tfCf^ertbiukc on this and hee will wcepe, 

t/im. I milftoncs, as helefloncd vs to W'cepe, 

C/4.0, doc not flaundcr h mfor he is kind, 

I. Right as (now in harueft,thou dccciucft thy Iclfe,,,, ' , 

Tis hee that ftnt vs liithn new to murderthec. , 

C/4.It cannot be .'for when Iparicd with him 
He hugd mein his armes,and fwore with fobs 
That he would labour my deliuery. 

Whyfobedoth, nowhe dcliuers thee , 

From this worlds thrauldomc : to the ioyes ofheauen ^ '-Ai 
I. make peace with God , for you muftdie ray Lordv ^ A 
CU, HaU thou that holy feeling in tby foule, 

To counftll mec to make my peace with God, 

And art thou yet to thy ownc foule fo blind, 

Th« thou wilt war with God,fot mnidtingme i 
Ah lirs connder he cha( fee you on 
To doe this dcedc,will bate you for this deede. 


2. what fhalhvedoe? 


^Richard the %hird. 


C/4. Reicnt.and faue your foules. 

I . Relent, tis cowardly, and womanifo. 

CU. Not to relciit, is bcaftly ,fauage, and diuclifh . 

My friends I fpie fomc pitty in yous lookes ; 
oil if thy eye be .not a Batterer, 

Come theu one my fide and iotrecte for me ; 

A beegirg Prince what beggar pieties not ? 

I . I thus, and thus ; ifthis will not lerue, Heftdbs him. 
lie chop thee in the mainr.cfey But in the next roome. 

i.A bloody deed and defpetatly petformd. 

How faine would 1 like Pilate wafts my band, 
Ofthismofigricucus guilty murder done. 

1 . W hy doeft thou hot heipe me ? 

By heauen the Duke fhall know how flackc thou art, 

2 . 1 would he knew that I bad faued his brother, 

Take thou the fee and tell him whatl fay, 

Fori repent me that the Duke is flainc. Etek,. 

I . So do not I , goe coward as thou art. 

Now mufl I hide his body in ibme hole, 

Vnrtll the Duke take order for his buriall : 

Axi6 when I hauc my meed 1 muft away. 

For this will out, andhere I muft notftay, E.veHHt» 

Enter KifigiQueenet HaUings yRtturt, ^c. 

Ktng.So now I hauc done a good dayes wotke, 

YourPeares continue the vnited league, 

1 cuery day cxpeift an Embaflagc 
From my Redeemer,tOKdeeme me hence : 

And now in peace my foule ffiall part to heauen, 

Swee I haue fet my friends at peaceon earth ; 

Hafting,uke each others hand, 

^l^blc not your hatred, fwearc your loue. 

. ii Ji, By heauen my heart is purged from grudging hate, 
with my band I fctlc my true hearts loue. 

Hafl.So thriue las I fweare the like. 

Eing. Take heede you dally not before your Ki ng 
bean he that is the fupreame King of Kings, 

Confound your hidden falfhood, and award 
cither ofyonto bee theothersend, ,:v 
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